



The Tragedie 

With beftaduantagc will deceiue the time, 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fhockeof armes, 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Lcaft being feene thy brother fender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight* 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearcfu'l time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vo.wcs of loue. 

And ample enterchangcoffweetdifcourfe, 

Which fo longfundried friends lhould dwell vpon, 

God giuc vs leifure for theft* rights of loue. 

Once more adiew,be valiant and (peed well* 

Rtch . Good Lords conduct him to his regiment: 
Ileftriuc with troubled thoughts to take a nap. 

Leaf!: leaden {lumber peife me cbwrie to morrow. 

When I fliould mount with wings ofvi&oiie, 

Once more good night kind Lords and gentlemen.Iktfttf. 
O thou whofe Captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Put in their hands thy bruhng Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufll dovyne with a heauie fall, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries, 

Make vs thy minifters of chaflifemcnt, 

That we may praife thee in the vi&orie, 

To thee. I do commend my watchful! foulc, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftilW 

Enter the ghoft ofyoong Prince Edw.tr definite 
to Henry the ftxt^to Ru 

Ghoft to Ru Let me fit heauie on thy foulc to morrow. 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth. 

At Teukesburic,difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich. Be chcarful Richmond for the ; wronged foulc* 
Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

King Henric^iflue Richmond conifer Is thee. 

Enter the ghoft of Henry theftxL 

Ghoft to Ru When I was moml!,my annointedboditf5 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Towct and roe^di^airc and die. , 

- _ Hattie 


of Richard the third. 

Harrie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldcft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flccpe,liuc and florifh; 

Enter the Ghoaft af Clarence. 

Ghoaft. Let mefit heauie in thy foulc to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfome wine, 
poorc Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 

To morrow in the battaile thinke oil me, 

And fall thy edgelcilc fword, difpaire and die. 

To %ich. Thou offpringof the houfe of Lancafter, 

The wronged heires of Yorke do pi ay for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battailc>liue and florifh. 

Enter the ghoaft s of Ritters fir ay, V atighan. 

King. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret difpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray^nd let thy foule difpaire. 
Vangh. Thinke vpon Vaughan jand vvithgmltiefeare, 
Let fail thy launcc, difpaire and die. 

All to %i. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri.bofomei^ 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the ghoaft s of the two yomg Trinccs. 

Ghoft to tf/.Dreamc on thy Cofens fmothered in the tower, 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downc to ruine^fhamejand death, 

Thy N ephewes foules bid thee difpaire and die* 

To ifr.Sleepe Richmond fleepe,in peace and wake in ioy* 
Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy, 

Lius and beget a happie race of Kings, 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee florifh. 

Enter the ghoaft of Haft mgs. 

Ghoaft. Bloudie and guiltie,guiltilie awake* 

And in a bloudie battaile end thy dayes* 

Thinke o n lord Ha flings, d ifpaite and die. 

To Rich . Quiet vntroubled foulc,avvake, awake, 

Arrac, fight and conquer for fairc Englands fake. 

Enter the Ghoaft of Eadte Anne hts wife^ 

Richard thy wif^thatwrctchcd An no thy wife* 



